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ABSTRACT 
INTERVIEW WITH PATRICIA ROSE, JUNE 14, 1999 
INTERVIEWED BY MARY LOU HUNT 
Patricia Rose is a retired physical education teacher, born in 193 8 at home in Wharton, W. 
Va. Pat Rose grew up in the coal mine camps in Wharton, W . Va. in Boone County during the 
l 940's and l 950's. Her father was a mine foreman and was not union, so her story may not be 
typical. There were 10 children in her family, and she gives a lot of information about everyday 
life in the camps, and also goes back to discuss life in her grandparents' time and their hardships. 
Schools of that time are described in detail, and a lot of emphasis is put on the strong community 
('.O:l,.{ 
there and buildings, activities, size, etc. of the camp. Memories of strikes are included from a 
. -fut._+he,- Sit+ (n~ ~n k ::-'1.--l~-V £,V;tl-i s-hof~un ~"' lap, 
child's view~ Pat has very positive memories of her life in the camps, and has almost no feeling of 
being stereotyped in any way. She is a very proud West Virginian. For genealogical purposes, 
Pat's maiden name was Setzer, mother's maiden name Harless, maternal grandparents Sutphin, 
maternal great-grandmother Susan Workman. 
TAPE #1 
SUBJECT: COAL CAMP LIFE IN 40'S AND SO'S 
AN ORAL INTERVIEW \-VITH: MRS. PATRICIA ROSE 
CONDUCTED BY: MARY LOU HUNT 
DATE OF INTERVIEW: JUNE 14, 1999 
TRANSCRIPTIONISTffYPIST: MARY LOU HUNT 
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Taped Interview with Patricia Rose 
June 14, 1999 
HUNT: I'm interviewing Pat Rose on June 14, 1999, at her home in St. Albans, West Virginia. 
The purpose of this interview is to discuss how Pat grew up in W. Va. and how that has affected 
her life now. Pat, you understand this tape will be archived in Morrow Library at Marshall 
University, is that correct? 
ROSE: Yes 
HUNT: Are you glad school's out so you can get ready to go to the beach, Pat? 
ROSE: Certainly. 
HUNT: Let's run the tape back to see if it's OK. 
HUNT: Tell me something about the town you grew up in. 
ROSE: I grew up in Boone County, in Wharton, West Virginia. I was born in 1938, at home, by 
my Dad, and we lived in a little four-room house, my three brothers and mother and dad and I, 
out in the country. Then when I was about nine years old, we moved into what at that time was a 
very modern camp, the Flat Top Camp. These houses were for the miners and their families to 
live in. The first house we moved into was five rooms and during my spell there my mother had 
two more children, a boy and a girl. Then, as the family increased in size, we were fortunate 
enough to get a two-story house, still in the Flat Top Camp. When I moved there, I was there 
until I left home for college. I had three more brothers and one sister while I lived there, so there 
were a total of ten in my family, seven boys and three girls, and my mother and father. 
HUNT; Pat, tell me about the schools you attended. 
ROSE: I was very fortunate, when I first began school I had to go in what they called a makeshift 
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ROSE: school because the big school that housed all of the elementary students there in that 
locality burned down the year before I was to start school. The building was large, and in front 
of that building was a little two-room old-fashioned school house, and I went to the first grade 
there. Then in the second and third grade I went up to what they called Victory Camp and this 
again was housing for the miners and there were three rows and they only had four rooms and an 
outside toilet and then I had second and third grade there. In the fourth grade I moved back down 
to the little two-room school where I had my first grade, and Mrs. Bradley was my teacher. Then 
in the fifth grade I went back up to Victory Camp in one of the make-believe houses and I had 
Miss Kinder, the meanest, well, one of the meanest teachers I ever had . I even had nightmares 
with that lady. In the sixth grade, by the time I got to the sixth grade they built the new junior 
high school, or the new school, a nice, big brick building and of course there were so many 
children at that time they had outside buildings there and I was very fortunate to have an 
excellent teacher. Frankie Harvey was my teacher when I was a sixth grader and I loved him. 
Then I went to the big building grades seven through nine, this was Wharton Junior High, 
and after that I went to Van High School. It was up on a hill and I had to travel, I think, about 
eight miles each way by school bus. I went to tenth, eleventh and twelfth grade there. 
After I graduated from high school in 1956, I had a scholarship to go to Morris Harvey 
College, at that time. I entered Morris Harvey College in 1956 and got my degree. In order to go 
to school I stayed with my aunt over on Clendenin Street in Charleston and helped her with her 
children, babysat and cleaned house for room and board, which was very much appreciated. 
Then after I got my degree I got a job, I was very fortunate. I was selected to go into John Adams 
Junior High School. This was when they were in town; the year before they had only begun John 
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ROSE : Adams with seventh grade, where it is now Garnet, Vocational School, I think they call 
it. Then when I began I had a seventh grade homeroom and we had at this time seventh and 
eighth graders. 
Then I got married in 1961 and at that time they had a rule that if you had children you 
had to resign if you weren't on a three year contract. Sure enough, I had a baby; Jennifer was 
born in 1962 so there again I was very, very fortunate to get a job at Dunbar Junior High School 
as PE teacher, and I was thrilled beyond words. The Board of Education contacted me while I 
was on vacation in New York so I was delighted to get into my major teaching field . I taught at 
Dunbar Junior High for 27 years and I took early retirement in 1989. Now, since that time, I 
have done a lot of substituting in about five schools here in this end of the valley. 
HUNT: Why did you decide to go into teaching, Pat? 
ROSE: I love children and when I was in the eighth grade at Wharton Junior High School I had a 
PE teacher whose last name was Brogan, Miss Brogan, and I loved her. I grew up with all these 
brothers, very competitive. I just liked that area, and I love children. 
HUNT: Were there a lot of sports activities in the area where you lived? 
ROSE : For the guys. Women were nice, we got to go and watch and cheer, we got to do that sort 
of thing. But that didn't stop me from being competitive. My older brother and I competed all 
the time. He was always better in everything than I but I would strive to beat him. I never beat 
him in the fifty-yard dash, but I tried. My brother that is two years younger than I fought in the 
Golden Gloves when he was in the ninth grade, so I worked out with him, and that's where I 
learned to do a lot of rope skipping. One time I did sparring, and I got my jaws bumped a couple 
of times, and that was the last time as far as sparring goes. 
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ROSE: I did work with him, and I could climb trees and mountains as well as any boy up there. I 
played marbles, I was very good in marbles, and rope skipping, and jacks. You see, those were 
the games that we had to invent, because we didn't have all these modem toys. Computers 
weren't thought of 
At that time baseball was big for the guys, and that's why my little high school, Van High 
School, generally are in the playoffs each year at Watt Powell. Generally there was a Setzer on a 
team about every year also, with my nephews, and brothers, and what have you. But even at that 
they didn't have baseball when my brothers were coming through at Van, but they do now. 
There was just a period of time when they didn't offer those things. 
Girl's sports weren't active at that time. Girl's sports may have been active before the 
war, but during the war and after the war they just dropped down. As I said, I competed with my, 
we didn't have any swimming pools but that didn't stop me from playing in Coal River and the 
creek. It wasn't a river, it was a creek. With my brothers, catching crawdads, they would be 
under rock with their tails sticking out and we'd catch them, and just damming up the water to 
play in the creek. 
HUNT: Sounds like you had a lot of fun . 
ROSE: We really did. My three brothers and I were extremely close because we didn't have a lot 
to do and we were really poor, we didn't know that. During the summer we'd climb trees and 
one summer in particular we built a little path for our tricycle and wagon and scooter. It took us 
all summer, and we dug a road probably about 100 feet long. That's how we spent our summer. 
There was what we called a ballfield across the creek from us. This is where we would 
meet in the evenings in the summer and play games. A lot of our fathers were in service, so the 
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ROSE: women were practically alone with their children. Everybody there were friends or 
family. There were probably twenty or so in the summer and we'd meet over at the ballfield in 
the evening, build a big bonfire, and play kick the can, and rover, red rover. As I said, those were 
really wonderful times. 
We were the first in the community to get radio, which was a big deal back then. I can 
recall listening to Inter Sanctum, where they had a creaking door, and being so scared, but I still 
would listen to it. There was one woman across the street, she was just a few years older than I, 
and really, she would be one you should interview, she was fantastic. She had an imagination 
that would surpass anything. When Mother and Dad would go out we would always request 
Marina Mae to be our babysitter because she would tell ghost stories. She's have us so scared 
that all four of us would be on her lap or under each armpit. We were just so scared, but we 
loved her. She was fantastic on telling ghost stories, and just, as I said, a wonderful imagination. 
HUNT: You mentioned earlier having a mean fifth grade teacher. What about her was mean? 
ROSE: She liked me. As I said, we were in this little four-room house that they had taken the 
partitions out. They had a pot-bellied stove right in the middle of it. The toilets were outside, 
and as far as getting a drink, it was outside also. At recess time, she would clear her desk so that 
the girls could play jacks and I might add I could whip those jacks out. Today I can't even pick 
up a jack and bounce a ball at the same time. We'd back the chairs around, and she'd give us 
free time. 
But we had to practice penmanship. We'd sit, and you had to go up and down, in little 
circles. This was always right after lunch, and I could see my home from that room, because I 
only lived maybe three hundred yards away. She'd come around with the ruler, and if you didn't 
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ROSE: do something right she'd ask for your hand, and then she'd smack your hand. She didn't 
like it because I didn't open up my lower case "e", it looked like an "i" to her. Or if we went out 
of the lines we could get our little hands smacked. For a fifth grader, that was mean. I had 
nightmares over her. One night my mother caught me as I was going out the door, because I was 
really conscientious about doing well in school. If anybody did better than me, I always 
struggled to do better than they, or keep up with them at least. 
HUNT: Were all the kids in your school from the coal camps? 
ROSE: Yes. We all lived in the area. There wasn't anything going on up there except the coal 
mines. Today it's hardly recognizable, because the things that were there when I was young. 
People have moved out because of job losses and the mines closing. Then reinstating new 
things. 
HUNT: So you weren't discriminated against in any way because you were from the coal camps? 
ROSE: Oh, goodness no. We had our what you would call rich people in the coal fields, like the 
mine superintendent, the doctor, the head honchos like the electricians and plumbers, everybody 
had a higher status than a coal miner. 
My father was a coal mine foreman, which was pretty good. He could have been the 
mine superintendent, possibly, if he had gone to college or had a pull someway. No, everyone 
was poor, we were pretty well equal. 
HUNT: Tell me more about your dad. Didn't you tell me earlier that he was really into education 
for you children? 
ROSE: My father grew up in Cow Creek, which was up in the head of, I'm going to say a holler, 
but I know that's incorrect. He, being the oldest of ten children, had to do a lot of work. I mean, 
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ROSE: it was expected of him. My grandfather worked for $1.00 a day, from sunup to sundown 
as a coal miner. My grandmother, she was expected, they had a kid about every year, evidently. 
She had to feed the family and keep the house together, and then they didn't have the modern 
conveniences. My grandfather Setzer is the one that told me about this, that they had one pair of 
shoes between he and my grandmother. When she went out, even to the store, she had to wait 
until he came home from work, and she had to walk it. Now, in the summer she could go 
barefoot and go to the store and what have you. 
They raised practically everything they had. My dad, being the oldest child, raised the 
garden, and then they had to process and take care of everything. I can recall a big smokehouse. 
There wasn't any place in world I would rather go than my grandparent's house when I was little. 
They didn't have anything, but they loved us. My Pop Setzer was beyond words, he was the 
most wonderful guy in the world to me. My dad would go up there and the smokehouse was 
behind the house and the rafter, they would have, when they butchered in the fall, they would just 
hang the ham hocks and the stuff over the rafters and they would dry a lot of their meat like 
jerky. Then they had a big hole in the back of it, a deep hole, and they would store their potatoes 
and apples for the year and put like a layer of straw or sawdust, and put the potatoes, because 
they had to feed, you couldn't go to the store and get that type food . 
My grandmother Setzer could can better than anybody in the world. I loved to go up 
there. She'd pickle corn for me. Me, because I was her second grandchild and first 
granddaughter. She would take the cabbage for coleslaw and she would keep the center stalks 
for me. We would have pickled beans, pickled corn and cucumbers, those big cucumbers, 
yummy. After she processed them, she'd put them in a big crock. But her sons dug into the hill-
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ROSE: side, because they didn't have electricity, or freezers, or anything like that. So they dug 
into the hillside right there, which was right next to their house, and made her a cellar. It was 
always cool in there, always. They put shelves in it, out of rough wood, it wasn't anything pretty, 
and they build a big thick door to go in there. She could put her pickled com, and all her pickled 
foods, in a big urn or pottery, whatever it's called, and then she would put cheesecloth on top of 
that, and a rock on top of that, to keep it down. She knew all the processes, when it was done 
and all that. She'd let me come up and sample everything. I was special. 
To keep their butter, they made their own butter, and buttermilk, and milk, they had to 
milk the cows and everything. There was a little stream that went right beside their house. Their 
house set sort of between two mountains, and off a dirt road. That little stream was always clean, 
they kept it really clean. They took rocks and built around there; they made like a ledge where 
she could put her milk and butter. Everything of course had to be put into crocks because 
animals and things would spoil it. On the back porch, as I told you, I don't know whether they 
used that spring water up Cow Creek or if they had a well. I don't remember. I guess it was a 
well, because I remember drawing water. They went out to the mouth of Cow Creek and they 
had a pump by this time. That's where they kept all of their butter, and things that they didn't 
want frozen. I don't know if they canned any of the meat or not, but they had to process, like I 
said, for the winter. 
All the garden products, Mom Setzer canned everything. They had to buy their staple 
foods, like flour, sugar, and those things. As I said, they didn't have anything. 
My dad just happened to start school at the age of nine and graduated valedictorian, I 
believe at the age of fifteen or sixteen. He was offered one entry into college if he would go to 
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ROSE: West Virginia University and study law and come back to Boone County as a Democrat. 
Ha. I am a Republican, I don't have a clue as to how we got into Boone County as Republicans. 
No slam, or anything like that, but that's the way it was. My dad went one week to Berea 
College, in Kentucky, which was a school where you worked and went to school, and you don't 
have to pay any tuition. He got homesick and didn't have the encouragement or support that he 
needed from his parents so he came home after one week. The rest of his life was spent, not 
resenting, but an inferiority complex. 
My father was so intelligent. He was a coal miner, of course. He would sit in the living 
room and practice his penmanship through the day. His vocabulary was astronomical and he 
would work crossword puzzles, and read the paper, anything to keep his brain really sharp. At 
one time he ran for an office, a government office in Boone County, but needless to say, he didn't 
wm. 
HUNT: He was a Republican. 
ROSE: (laughing) He was a Republican. I think maybe that's why we had so many kids. His 
family had ten, and we had ten, and that was one way of trying to increase the ratio up there. 
Didn't make much of a dent, though. 
HUNT: What do you remember about your mom, Pat? 
ROSE: My mother is living today, she is seventy-nine. She dropped out of school at the age of 
sixteen, I believe. Her mother died when she was seven and left a family of ten. My grandfather 
Harless was gone all week, he worked in a timber mill way up the head of the hollow. Timber 
was the thing there before coal came in, in Barrett, and Wharton. He would come home on the 
weekend, and my Aunt Madeline, who was two years older than my mother, had to take the 
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ROSE: responsibility of raising the younger children. There were five older than my mother and 
two of them, one of them was married, and the other one, they also worked at the lumber mill 
and then eventually went into coal mining. One went to Detroit. 
My mother was extremely loving, best sense of humor, and she could mimic anyone that 
came down the pike. When she was younger, she wasn't afraid of anything. She had red hair, 
just the kind of mother that you'd want. Loved her. Still love her. 
HUNT: Are most of your brothers still living around here, Pat? 
ROSE: Yes, as a matter of fact, all of my brothers are back in West Virginia. I have three 
brothers in the Beckley area and my only sister is in the Beckley area. I have three brothers there 
in Boone County. I think that takes care of them. Left out one somewhere. None of them live 
out of state. 
HUNT: Have they ever lived out of state? 
ROSE: Yes, I had one brother two years younger than I to live in Charlotte. He went into service 
the day after he graduated and then when he got out of service he went to New Haven, Connecti-
cut and worked for U. S. Motors, I believe, building and repairing big engines. Then he opened 
his own business down in Charlotte, about 1972. He did quite well there, but then it got so rough 
in the area where he was that he moved back to Beckley and brought his business back there. He 
still does some work out of Beckley. The rest of them are coal miners, and retired, and what 
have you. 
HUNT: Have you ever lived out of state yourself? 
ROSE: No. 
HUNT: Did you ever want to? 
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ROSE: No. I love my home state. 
HUNT: What do you think are the advantages of growing up the way you did? 
ROSE: There was a great deal of love. Back at the time I was growing up, things were a slower 
pace. As I said earlier, we all had about the same thing. We were poor and didn't know it, but I 
did come from a stable home, with lots oflove from my mother, especially, and my dad worked 
awfully hard to support us. Dad died, it will be twenty years in October. He died when his aorta 
erupted, he had black lung. My dad was very firm on all ofus getting an education. However, 
not all of my brothers and sisters graduated. My older brother went into service, and didn't 
graduate from high school. I suppose the rest of us did get our diplomas. I have one brother who 
graduated from college besides me. One brother has two years of college. Other than that, they 
went into the mines, basically. You had more community awareness, and the violence wasn't as 
great. There were very few vehicles. We had a vehicle, but you know, with ten kids you don't 
get to go very often because you couldn't accommodate all of them at one time. 
Your entertainment was really good, because as I've mentioned earlier, we would get 
together in the summer and just have good times. Even as a child growing up, we would wait 
until dark and play spotlight, with a flashlight, and kick the can, in our yard. My dad was real 
strict with us. He made sure we stayed in the yard, he wouldn't let us run all over the place. 
As I say, he was strict. We didn't get to do a whole lot. I didn't say earlier, but I was a good 
horseshoe pitcher also. So that was a form of entertainment. 
The disadvantage, I guess, is that we were limited to what we could do, as far as like 
education goes. However, at that time we didn't have the choices that the young people of today 
have. For me to get to go to college was really a big move, because most women were married 
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ROSE: by the time they graduated and started their family, and were stay-at-home moms. But I 
felt like I didn't want that, I wanted something better. It was hard, but it was OK. 
HUNT: Living in the coal camps, were there any strikes, or any kind of violence? 
ROSE: Oh, yes. I can remember, they would have strikes, but I can remember one, I must have 
been in the fifth grade, so I was probably about 9 or 10 years of age. I didn't know what was 
gomg on. You see, my dad was not a union person. He worked for the company and he made 
salary. 
So, this one particular strike, it was during Memorial Day, and my mother's sisters from 
Kanawha County would always come over. Memorial Day was a big event for us. We had 
picnics, and it was just a good time. My aunt was driving her car and there were three adults, 
three sisters together, and there must have have been six, seven, eight or nine kids, and we were 
all in that car going to the cemetery to decorate. The strikers were down at the main highway. 
You had to turn off and go about a hundred yards to this first house we moved in there. They 
stopped us to check the car to see what we were going to do. Of course my mother, as I said, and 
my Aunt Toots, and my Aunt Garnet, they were Harlesses, and they could be some mean critters 
when they wanted to be. They told, I was in the car and didn't even realize there was any danger 
involved, being a kid, you didn't pay any attention. They wanted to check, and see the car, and I 
can recall my aunt said, "We don't have anything in this strike bit, we're not affiliated with you, 
and you're not checking this car." So that upset my father. 
Later on during that strike, it lasted some time, some men came up to our house, and were 
threatening. My dad got a shotgun and he was seated right in that chair with his shotgun over his 
lap, and the door was right there in front. He said, "Now, I'm not going to tell you not to come in 
Page 13 of 25 
ROSE: but the first man that crosses that threshold is dead." He said, "Now if you want to try 
me, go ahead." I can remember that. He said, "My family hasn't done you wrong, and you will 
not enter my house." But he said, "If you want to risk it, come on through." No one, they never 
did bother us after that. The guy in particular was Tom Campbell. 
Later on, my dad's brother was hitchhiking and was in a car accident which killed him, 
which was out in the country, not too close to a hospital. They asked this particular guy if he 
would take him up to the doctor's office, which was right up the road. He said no, he didn't want 
to get any blood in his car. I don't know that my uncle would have lived, he had a broken neck. 
That even added more furor to my dad's anger towards this person. My dad did not hate very 
many people, but that was one. I guess, in essence, you just didn't do him wrong. 
During the strike, my dad being on salary, he had to work. At that time, on one of the 
strikes, they had to do the landscaping and the digging for what was at that time a new 
gymnasium, beautiful gymnasium and a ballfield, just a recreational complex. That's how they 
made that building, plus they took pledges from the various coal miners. 
HUNT: Did the coal company pay for the building, for the miners' recreation? 
ROSE: Well, it was the school's, also. But now, the gynmasium burned down, about three years 
ago. They've since put something up, but not the structure that was there. The ballfield is still 
there, as a matter of fact, Van High School still uses it as their home ballfield. As I said, you did 
a lot of things with community back then. Everyone stuck together, because it was hard times. If 
someone was sick, everybody helped, pitched in, and when they would have fundraisers for the 
school. They would have carnivals, and people would donate baked goods, and it was a lot of 
fun. 
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HUNT: When you went to college, did you feel that your education was as good as people from 
other places? 
ROSE: Yes. I really had a very inferior education compared to some of the students that were in 
the Charleston area. I graduated sixth in my class, I think we had 65 graduates that year. I made 
good grades, but I just didn't have the background that some of them had had with more oppor-
tunity. Now that's a disadvantage, I think, of growing up in the country like that. I had good 
teachers, but sometimes the students weren't the greatest to let the teacher teach. I had to work 
harder, but I don't test well, so I can't make a judgment on that. 
HUNT: Did the students from out of state at Morris Harvey look down on you because you were 
from West Virginia? 
ROSE: Not really. There weren't that many at that time, we're talking about 1956. There 
weren't that many out of state students. They were corning in at a big pace from New York City 
especially, and I can remember a couple of students whose parents would send them an enormous 
amount of money for an allowance. They didn't want to go to class, and they would want me to 
take notes for them, and give me . . . I never did take any money, though, to give them notes or 
anything. I don't know that they did, not to my face, at least. Not that I know of As I said, that 
was years ago. 
My husband's sister and family live in New York. They have been there for fifty years, 
probably. He's a doctor, and his wife is a nurse, my sister-in-law. I think sometimes they think 
everybody down here is a bunch of hicks; not Helen, but her two daughters, you know. It's like 
we're very inferior in education and all that, and I really don't believe that, not nowadays. 
HUNT: I'm going to stop here and turn the tape over. (TAPE WASN'T CLOSE TO END) 
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HUNT: Pat, do you think you've achieved as much living here as if you'd lived elsewhere? 
ROSE: I think I could have achieved more had I had more opportunities. Yes. But again, in the 
late fifties, we didn't have the opportunities that the young people have. I think that you had 
more of a selection in your curriculum, I think, at that time, in your bigger schools. In a rural 
school, you were limited as to what you could or could not choose, electives, etc. Again, I think 
a lot of that has to do with the individual himself. How much do they want an education. What 
are they willing to do for an education and to get ahead. I've achieved quite a bit, for me. I'm 
not unhappy. I think I would probably do it again, under the circumstances. After I graduated 
from Morris Harvey I really wanted to be a physical therapist. At that time, there weren't any 
schools in the state. Northwestern would have been a choice, but I didn't have the money. After 
four years of college, I was ready to make some money. 
My first job, I began teaching in Kanawha County at $3,600.00 a year. We got paid on a 
ten month basis and we didn't have any insurance, it was just basically pay. If, at the end of the 
year, there were no sick days, if you were ill and had to miss a day, IF the county had money at 
the end of the year, you would get maybe 80% of what you made. Yes. Needless to say, I didn't 
miss very often. There were days when I went when I was so desperate, and so sick, I should 
have stayed home but we were newlyweds, and had a child real fast, and didn't have any money 
or any parents to depend on, we had to make it. Whether I got paid or not, the bills still had to 
come due. It was hard. 
HUNT: Was Lee (her husband) teaching then also? 
ROSE : Yes. My husband got his degree in 1962. He had gone into service after he graduated 
from high school. When we started dating he was a student at West Virginia State College. As a 
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ROSE: matter of fact, he had, we got married in March and he graduated the next May, I think it 
was. He had a year of schooling, he was going on the GI Bill. We didn't have a whole lot. But 
we made it, and I think we're better people for what we went through. 
HUNT: Was he from Boone County also? 
ROSE : No, no . My husband came from Cabin Creek, the coalfields up Cabin Creek. He was 
born at United, way up the road there. His father was the superintendent in the coal fields. They 
were just a little bit better off financially than the Setzers were in Boone County. (SHOWED 
ME PICTURES OF RELATIVES) Pop became a superintendent because his father was a super-
intendent and died. They lived in a company house, a wonderful family. I think most of them 
are college graduates, or nurses, or some kind of training, and have done quite well for 
themselves. 
We met on a blind date, and have been together now for thirty-eight and a half years. 
HUNT: That's fantastic. Do you still keep in touch with the people you grew up with? 
ROSE : Oh, yes. Yes, yes, yes. When you graduate from a small school such as Van, which is a 
single A school, we don't have class year reunions, we combined them all in order to get a few 
hundred people there. Recently, in the last three years, we have a young man who has written 
two books and several quarterlies about life in the Appalachia area. His name is Roger Osborne. 
Now, for the past three years, they've been having what they call "Coal Camp Reunions." We all 
get together up at Barrett, and it's fantastic, seeing some of the students I went to school with. 
Last year in my particular graduating class, I think there were ten of us together, which is a pretty 
good group. Ifl'm not mistaken, the class of' 56 had more college students than any other that 
had graduated before that. I think there were about eight or ten of us 
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ROSE : that went on to college, which was a good ratio back then. I know the valedictorian of 
the class is in Wisconsin, and she is a psychiatrist. The salutatorian lives in Delaware, I've lost 
track of some of them. I stay in touch with what at that time was my best girlfriend, Diane(?) 
White, she lives over in Ohio. She and her husband are retired, and they bought a farm and raise 
blueberries. My dear friend Margaret Conner, we still talk. She lives in Thomasville, Georgia, 
and she works for the school system in the kitchen. My girlfriend Marilyn White taught down in 
Florida, and she has retired. Those three I keep in close contact with. I have some idea where 
the others are, but not real close. It was good to see all these people. We still try to keep in touch, 
take pictures and all that stuff Just not buddy, buddy, just those three that I mentioned. 
HUNT: We didn't talk anything about how strong the church was in the coal camps. Was 
religion a big thing there? 
ROSE: I didn't go to church very much because my dad was not strong on going to church. My 
mother was, and I would go with the neighbors taking me, or what have you. The Baptist Church 
were real strong, and the Penecostal Church, There's a church not far from where my mother 
lives that she grew up in. It's a Methodist church. The Baptist church there at Bim, was where I 
went a lot. There was a Church of God across the creek from where I lived. Church was a big 
part, a very important part, because the men working in the mines, there was always the danger, 
and I can recall several times what they call slate fall. This particular time, it was during the 
summer, and I think it killed three people. There was always the fear of going into the mines. 
There's a movie out called October Sky, I don't know if you've seen it or not. 
HUNT: I've seen it advertised. 
ROSE: That story is good, the book, about how it was in the coal fields. It really is. And it's 
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ROSE : about the same time as we're talking about now. I think he graduated in '60 from high 
school. 
IDJNT: That ' s going to be the summer reading for the 10th grade at the high school next year. 
ROSE: I love it. I have the book, I don't know who has it right now, I loan out my books. I sent 
my brother -in-law down in Florida a copy of the book. He worked at the Space Center, and he 
loved studying astronomy and all that. He probably has it by now. That really is a good story 
about life in the coal fields . It's just one county. You see, you have Mingo, McDowell, Logan, 
and Boone - those are the coalfield areas. If I'm not mistaken, Boone County per capita is one of 
the wealthiest counties in the state. 
Coal miners make good money, and let me tell you, I don' t begrudge them one penny. I 
wouldn't get down and work on my knees. I know my father went in many times. When the 
company would hire new employees, they would be young, and they would always give them to 
my dad to train, because my father was patient, and very, very good at what he did. See, he had 
to take a state test 
END OF FIRST SIDE OF FIRST TAPE. BEGINNING OF SECOND SIDE OF FIRST TAPE. 
IDJNT: We are talking to Pat Rose about growing up in Boone County. 
ROSE : Anyway, that day my dad took the state exam and that very day one of my brothers was 
born and he weighed 10 pounds and 6 ounces. My father was so elated when he came home after 
taking the test to know that he scored so well. My father helped other foremen to study and get 
ready for the test. And we' re talking major stuff, because there were blueprints to study. They 
had to know the gases in there and everything about that. My father was so intelligent, he would 
also do income tax reports for anyone who wanted them, never took anything, just did them free 
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ROSE: of charge. My dad was a hard, hard worker, and he gave his life to the coal fields. My 
mother was a very devoted mother, she stayed at home and took care of her children. I love them 
all dearly. She did without to see that her children had things. 
HUNT: That's what mothers did back then. 
ROSE: They had to . They didn' t have a choice. 
HUNT: Are the coal mines still operating quite a bit in Boone County, or are they shut down? 
ROSE: You have quite a few coal mines there, but nothing compared to what it was when I was 
growing up. It's almost like Roger Osborne wrote the book, Land of Yesterday. That's almost 
what it was, because most of the homes have been torn down. 
When I grew up, there was what we called the community center. At that time the coal 
miners had a company store. The coal miners would buy their supplies there. The company 
store would issue what they called script. This was a monetary system where you could buy from 
them using their money. We always charged. As I said, I was pretty smart. Mother would send 
me to the store and I would have to sign my name to get food. Well, that was fine. That 
particular summer, right there we had a big pool, we called it the swimming hole. There was this 
huge tree that provided shade a nice, like beach area. You had the hill, water, the road, and then 
' 
you had this little center. You had the railroad tracks, the mine tipple and everything over there. 
The company store was three floors. The bottom floor had food, the second floor had 
clothing, and stuff like that, and the third floor was the office and furniture. They also had what 
they called the grill, which was a nice, I guess you'd say like a restaurant today. And they had 
bar stools, and everything. The community center was there, and in that big building, I thought it 
was huge at that time, they had an auditorium with a stage, where they would put on plays and 
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ROSE: stuff like that; they would put on school plays and they'd have canteens for us and things 
like that. The doctor's office was there. The dentist's office was there, the dentist shared the 
doctor's office and he came from Madison. He only came once or twice a week, so if you had a 
toothache you had to wait until he came up. You had the barbershop, and right behind the barber 
shop you had the women's hairdresser, and then you had the post office. So all that was in one 
place. It was a community center, and I loved to go down there. Then they had the main mine 
office right across there, it was just a big shopping and parking area. Then you had a boarding 
house because a lot of the miners didn't live there. They would board there and go home on the 
weekends. And again, you had more houses. They had houses everywhere. 
This one particular summer, as I said, I was old enough to sign my name. I must have 
been about seven or eight, as I can remember. For about a week, we really had a party. I would 
go over to that store, I didn't know I was doing anything wrong, I would buy pop, and MoonPies, 
and potato chips. I loved potato chips. I'd take that over there, and we all had a party. So, I 
signed my name, I was really proud, I could sign my name! My dad got the bill at the end of two 
weeks, whenever he had a pay time he'd what they called settle up with the store. 
They called me in, my mom and dad. They said, "Is this your name?" I said, "Sure!" I 
was proud that I could write my name. We had a big bill. You know, pop, a nickel, MoonPie, a 
nickel, a bag of potato chips maybe fifty cents. He said, "What did you do with all this?" I said, 
"We ate lunch every day!" He burst my bubble; from then on out we couldn't get anything like 
that. We had to sign our name, but we couldn't get any goodies. 
We had a theater. It was probably about two miles from where I lived. That didn't stop 
us. As I said, we did a lot of walking. If you wanted to go anywhere, you walked. A group of us 
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ROSE: would get together on Saturday night. It was a big deal to go to the movies. If I'm not 
mistaken, it was either a quarter or ten cents. That was a lot of money then. We got to go to a 
movie at least once a week. We'd get together and walk down the railroad tracks to the theater. 
They moved the theater up closer to where I lived, and as I got older that was my first job. I sold 
tickets at the theater, and popped popcorn, and what have you. 
HUNT: About how many people lived in that community then? 
ROSE: Probably, at that time, about four or five hundred. You know, from one coal camp to 
another, you're talking a area of probably around ten miles. You just had a little bit of land here, 
and you'd set up houses. You'd go another mile or two, and there was another piece of land. At 
that time there were Victory Camp, Flattop Camp, and then the Bosses' Camp, which in the 
fifties was elegant living quarters, and they're still nice houses, and then you had the Clinton 
Camp. So that's four camps. And each one of them had, you're probably talking twenty-five 
houses or more. And you just had houses strung all over, up hollows and all that stuff I'd say 
six hundred people from one end to the other. But the schools .. . 
We had big elementary schools. As I said, Van High was always a single A school. 
HUNT: Now, how do you feel about yourself, being a West Virginian? What's your own 
feelings? 
ROSE: Proud, proud, proud. If anybody tries to put it down, I come alive. I don't feel that my 
state is any more inferior than any other. I think it depends on the individual. Maybe we are 
limited in our advantages, to other states, but I love it. I can't think of any other place I'd rather 
live. We go to Florida to visit, and my husband has several brothers and sisters there, one sister 
and two or three brothers, who have lived down there for years. I just don't care for Florida. I go 
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ROSE: to visit, but I'm always anxious to come home. We have a camper which we store at 
Myrtle Beach. We go down there about four times a year. I love it, but I'm ready to come home 
after a period of time. I like where I live. I'm accessible, I can go anywhere I want. It's been 
good to me. That's the truth! 
HUNT: Can you think of anything else you want to talk about, Pat? (SHOWED ME PICTURES) 
ROSE: This is a little tidbit about my heritage from West Virginia. My great-grandmother Susan 
Sutpin Work.man was born at Bald Knob, Virginia, when we were still the state of Virginia. She 
was probably born about a hundred and fifty years ahead of time. Because she was, from all the 
tales I hear about her, some kind of woman. Her father owned a lot of property there, because 
after he came out of the Civil War, he was a captain, he was like a tax collector for Boone 
County. But anyway, they had this property. When her father died, she got a settlement of 
property. Well, at the time property didn't mean a lot to her, so she traded her property for a 
mare. She would go from house, you know, when the people needed her, she'd ride on that 
horse, I don't think anyone could outride her. She'd ride that mare, and go stay with them, like if 
a lady was sick, or had a child, Grandma Susan would go and stay with her. She said one time 
when her brother and her dad came in during the war, the Civil War, they came in and their feet 
were frozen to the stirrups. At that time, that area, the Union could come through at any time, I 
think basically they were the rebels, for the southern cause. They had to go outside and cut the 
stirrups off the saddle, and sneak her brother and dad upstairs because they had to hide them for 
fear of someone corning and finding them and killing them. I can remember that tale about her. 
Her husband, my grandfather, Benjamin Sutphin, I got that wrong. Her name was Susan 
Workman Sutphin. She married a Sutphin. He was a choir director in a church, and he wrestled. 
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ROSE: He would cross the mountain from Boone Co. over into Logan County on Saturday and 
go over there to wrestle. He won about every time he was in a bout. Then he would use 
whatever he won, in the way of monetary value, to buy flour and sugar and stuff to bring home. 
When my grandmother Harless died, Susan was her mother. She would take the children on a 
weekend and cook for them and nurture as best she could for them. I think she fell and broke her 
hip at about the age of seventy-nine and it led to complications which killed her. Mother said she 
would hitchhike on the school bus, and she wore those long black dresses, and smoked a pipe 
(laughing). As I said, she was probably a hundred years or so ahead of herself. From what I 
understand, she was a very nice person, but you didn't want to mess with her. So I am, what, a 
great, great, great granddaughter of Jefferson Davis. I think it's about three or four great grands 
there. So that's my claim to fame. (Laughs) . Otherwise, we were just poor people. 
My dad was born in Inez, Kentucky. They moved over into Boone County because Pop 
needed a job. He started working in the mines there. As I said, my mother was born there at 
Barrett, and raised there all of her life. At that time Barrett was in the timber business. Then 
coal was discovered in that area. Now if you go up there they've done a lot of strip mining on 
the top of the hill. They still mine coal, but it's not on the scale of the way it was back in the 
fifties. Of course, I don't think you'll find that anywhere today. It's just like the textile mills 
down south. They've been replaced by modernization. Jobs have been sent out of state, etc. 
HUNT: What is Barrett close to? 
ROSE: Madison, which is the county seat of Boone. It's approximately twenty miles south. You 
can go on the highway like to my mothers and just go across the mountain there, called Bolt 
Mountain, and go into Beckley, and Wyoming County. My mother and them can go into Beckley 
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ROSE : as fast as they can come into Kanawha County by going over that mountain. They don't 
like it, but anyway. As I said, I have about three brothers over there, and a sister in around the 
Beckley area. Von sells Electrolux sweepers, Gary is semi-retired from his own private business, 
Wayne has retired, he's my oldest brother. Mark, David and Greg still live around mother . 
.I'm missing some brothers somewhere! Larry lives there around Mother also, so I have four in 
Boone County and three in Raleigh County. And then my only sister also lives up there. 
HUNT: All still West Virginians. 
ROSE: Right! We' re all still West Virginians. 
HUNT: Pat, I really appreciate you talking to me. It's been fun. 
ROSE: OK. Hopefully . . . 
HUNT: It probably brought back some memories for you too . 
ROSE: Oh, yes. Did you read or look at that little quarterly I brought. . . 
HUNT: Yes, but I forgot to bring it back. I'll bring it back to you later. 
ROSE: That also is about coal camp life. But the Rocket Boys, I read it with great fondness 
because I could relate a lot to it. 
When I was growing up, Van High School was, or is, on a little hill . 
HUNT: Is it still the same school you went to? 
ROSE: Oh, yes. Oh, no, no, no . They've built a new school and a new gymnasium. As a matter 
of fact, the old gym that I went to when the high school opened up, my dad, as a part of a 
punishment, started laying the foundation for that. My dad was very brilliant, but he was also 
one hellion. There was a place where the young people used to go called the hut. It was a little 
quonset hut, and for the lunch hour - my parents gave us a quarter a day for lunch, and we could 
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ROSE: pack our lunch and keep the quarter, which I did . You could get a hot dog and a Coke, or 
a pop, I'm getting above my raising here, for twenty-five cents. They had the best hot dogs, oh, I 
loved hot dogs. To go off that hill, then you had to walk back up that hill . I always kept that in 
mind, so I generally would pack my lunch. There's much more I could tell, some laughs. 
HUNT: That's great. I really do appreciate it, Pat. 
END OF TAPE 
